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Remarkable Experiences of a
Small Boy Who Was Really
Very Bright, and Thought
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“Where is fhe Coromandel Coast?” asked the
Tetrarch, witl air of a school teacher.

“Don’t snapped Oscar.
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Oscar couldn’t, and didn’t even tiy. The
Tetrarel sniffed disdainfully. Then he contirued:
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snow-topped, showed in the. background, aud all
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in white garments, such as he had seen in pictires
were roaming about beneath the trees and reeiting
poems: to ong another, men crowned with ivy am
violets and bearded strangely.
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